DESERET, 


Dedicated to Gov. YOUNG; 
BY. Wi We PHELPS. 


[Tunz- Lilly Dale.j 
In the high: moun‘ains- West, 
Have-the Saints found a rest, 5 
Where the power of God doth increase: 
Here the: wise Prephets bow,) 
For-the Lord favors ‘now, | 
Deseret with the blessing of peace: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free; 
Dearest home; mountain honie, 
Where the righteous must come, 
For the last hope of man is in thee. 


Here the cliurch-aiid the state, 
For the smatland!the great, 
Like the sun 4nd themoon,ever shine, 
That the kingdom of God, 
Both at honre anc abroad,’ 
‘May excel by sts pare Jigtt divine: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free: 
Ob! ffi6u fair, brilfiant star, — 
Stied Why rays Tar, alar, ; 
Thit the’ world may belizhted by thee. 


Here the péor|widow’s mile, 
And°the tone Onphau’s right, 
, o>Are theygems’ forthe abgels om high, 
‘That the taithand the love, 
Which-descend ts dm above, 
» May exatt’ Deseret to thé sky: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free, 
May thy fame still increase 
With thy wisdom and peace, 
‘Till it. spreads o’er the land and the sea. 


Lio! the carcass ‘is here, 
For the eagles appear, 
And the buds of the forest do swell; 
Build-up Zion again, 
Shout hosannah,—amen! © 
For therfig-trees are leaving—all well: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free; 
Oh! thy mountains are steep, 
And thy kanyons are deep, 
Let the wicked have no place in thee. 


Boes a dove ceme with horns, 
Or the grapes! grow on thorns; 
Or from thistles do men pvather figs? 
When for bread men give bones, 
And. with bibles send stones, 
Give thy gold to'the servant that digs,— 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free; 
For the kingdom has come, 
To thine:own mountain home, 
And there’s:no:place for justice hut th 


- When the chain had been broke, 
Then we.shook off the yoke, 
And, the bow shall not choke us again; 
Ts a sword drawn to kiss; 
Or a cannot for bliss? 
No; suchiemblems,of peace, weidisdain: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free; 
May the:sun never shine 
On a coward of thine; 
BRIGHAM stands a the helm: now for 
i ees 


Let the *‘remnant’?’ arise 

To the gentiles’ surprise, 
Por Jehovah will tread down their fame; 
See the blood of the Saints, 
Smoketh up with complaints, 


Bab’lon’s drank with her folly and shame: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free; 
All eternity eries.— 


w let Jacob arjse! 
JOSEPEL pleads up in Zion for thee. 


Lak »okl Joshua’s band, 
We will clean off the lands 
for the floek afid the fleece; 


And prepar 
lf the mob ever comes, 
We will burn all our homes, 
As the bonf: of freemen for peace: 
Deseret! Deseret! Home of the free; 
’Tis the fire and the snow 
can teach men to know,— 
JPSUS reigns on the land and the seg 
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